SELECTIONS IN ENGLISH POETRY
Hung amid groves of pointed Cyprus trees;
On grassy slopes the twining vine-boughs grew,
And hoary olives 'twixt far mountains blue,
And many-coloured flowers, like as a cloud
The rugged southern cliffs did softly shroud;                 520
And many a green-necked bird sung to his mate
Within the slim-leaved, thorny pomegranate,
That flung its unstrung rubies on the grass,
And slowly o'er the place the wind did pass
Heavy with many odours that it bore                                525
From thymy hills down to the sea-beat shore,
Because no flower there is, that all the year,
From spring to autumn, beareth otherwhere,
But there it flourished; nor the fruit alone
From 'twixt the green leaves and the boughs outshone.
For there each tree was ever flowering.                            531
Nor was there lacking many a living thing
Changed of its nature, for the roe-deer there
Walked fearless with the tiger, and the bear
Rolled sleepily upon the fruit-strewn grass,                     535
Letting the coneys o'er his rough hide pass,
With blinking eyes, that meant no treachery.
Careless the partridge passed the red fox by";
Untouched the serpent left the thrushes brown,,
And as a picture was the lion's frown.                               540
But in the midst there was a grassy space,
Raised somewhat over all the flowery place,
On marble terrace-walls wrought like a dream ;
And round about it ran a clear blue stream,                     544
Bridged o'er with marble steps, and midmost there
Grew a green tree, whose smooth grey bo-ughs did bear
Such fruit as never man elsewhere had seen,
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